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COMMEMORATIVE  DISCOURSE. 


We  are  not  here  to  praise  Mrs.  Williston,  still  less  to 
pronounce  her  eulogy;  although  there  are  few  worthier 
subjects  of  eulogy,  and  our  lips  can  scarcely  refrain 
from  giving  utterance  to  the  admiration  and  homage 
which  we  feel  so  deeply  in  our  hearts.  Nor  are  we 
here  to  mourn  over  her  on  her  own  account — not  at  all. 
Rather  is  she  to  be  envied  and  congratulated.  So  far 
as  she  is  concerned,  we  can  only  give  her  joy,  that  after 
having  lived  so  long,  so  useful  and  so  happy  a  life — a  v 
life  so  fully  rounded  out  with  years  and  with  honors, 
she  is  now  exalted  to  a  higher  sphere  of  duty  and  felic- 
ity, where,  reunited  with  loved  ones  gone  before,  her 
life  of  perfect  holiness  and  happiness  will  know  no  end. 
The  days  of  her  years  have  been  more  than  four-score 
years;  and  yet  we  cannot  feel,  and  we  do  not  believe 
she  felt  that  their  strength  was  labor  and  sorrow — nay, 
rather,  they  have  been  years  of  serene  and  tranquil  joy. 

We  have  come  together,  on  this  holy  day  and  in  this 
sacred  place,  to  lament  our  own  irreparable  loss,  to 
comfort  one  another  by  the  word  of  God  and  prayer, 
and  to  meditate  on  the  lessons  taught  us  by  her  example, 
to  purify  and  exalt  our  own  lives  by  the  recollection  of 
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her  virtues,  and  thus  be  the  better  prepared,  when  our 
turn  shall  come,  to  die  the  death  of  the  righteous  and 
enter  with  them  into  the  joy  of  their  Lord. 

Like  every  true  wife,  the  life  of  Mrs.  Williston  can- 
not be  separated  from  that  of  her  husband.  Like  two 
mountain  streamlets,  when  once  such  lives  have  flowed 
together,  they  so  unite,  they  so  commingle  and  inter- 
penetrate the  one  with  the  other,  in  a  word,  they  become 
so  perfectly  one,  that  the  most  subtle  analysis  cannot 
resolve  them  into  their  separate  elements  or  entirely 
distinguish  between  them. 

It  was  a  frequent  remark  of  a  shrewd  old  Scotch  min- 
ister with  whom  for  many  years  I  was  very  intimate, 
that  a  man  must  ask  his  wife  if  he  is  ever  going  to  be 
worth  anything.  He  said  it  of  property  valuation.  But 
it  is  scarcely  less  true  of  mental,  moral,  social  and  spir- 
itual worth.  The  whole  character  and  standing  not 
only  of  his  family  but  of  the  man  himself— of  the  whole 
man — of  any  and  every  man — if 'it  is  not  absolutely 
determined  by  his  wife,  will  inevitably  be  very  much 
shaped  by  her  influence.  I  need  not  say  that  this  was 
emphatically  true  of  Mr.  Williston.  He  owed  the  be- 
ginning of  his  fortune,  as  everybody  knows,  to  her 
wisdom  and  skill,  to  her  ingenuity,  her  industry  and 
her  charity.  She  was  the  wise  counselor,  and  the  silent 
but  not  inactive  partner  in  all  his  subsequent  enterprises 
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that  were  successful.  Meanwhile  she  was  also  contrib- 
uting an  element  more  easily  seen  than  accurately  calcu- 
lated to  the  culture  of  his  mind,  the  moulding  of  his 
manners  and  the  formation  of  his  character.  Every  one 
knows  that  Mr.  Williston  owed  much — no  one  can  tell 
how  much — of  what  he  did  and  what  he  was  to  Mrs. 
Williston.  Hence  it  was  impossible  to  write  a  Memor- 
ial Discourse  upon  his  life  and  character  without  deline- 
ating the  essential  features  of  hers.  And  as  his  Mem- 
oirs  could  not  be  written,  save  in  outline,  without 
anticipating  more  or  less  of  hers,  neither  can  hers  be 
sketched  without  repeating  not  a  little  of  his.  In  the 
discourse  commemorative  of  Mr.  Williston  which  was 
delivered  in  the  Payson  Church  at  Easthampton,  Sept. 
13th,  1874  and  the  Sabbath  following  in  the  College 
Church  at  Amherst,  the  following  passage  occurred: 

Besides  the  wise  and  good  men  whom  he  trained, 
Mr.  Williston  had  two  silent  partners  that  were  worth 
more  to  him  and  his  business  than  they  all.  The  best 
partners  any  man  can  have  are  a  prudent,  pious,  loving 
wife,  and  a  wise,  kind,  guarding  and  guiding  Heavenly 
Father.  The  man  who  always  takes  counsel  with  the 
unerring  intuitions  and  Christian  impulses  of  a  good 
wife  and  with  the  providence,  word  and  Spirit  of  God, 
will  seldom,  if  ever,  go  astray,  and  can  hardly  fail  to  be 
a  wise,  prosperous,  useful  and  happy  man.    Such,  I  need 
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not  say,  was  the  supreme  felicity  of  Mr.  Williston.  He 
could  meet  the  challenge  of  the  wise  man  in  the  last 
chapter  of  Proverbs  triumphantly,  and  answer  his  ques- 
tion without  a  moment's  hesitation : 

"  Who  can  find  a  virtuous  woman?  for  her  price  is  far 
above  rubies.  The  heart  of  her  husband  doth  safely 
trust  in  her,  so  that  he  shall  have  no  need  of  spoil.  She 
will  do  him  good  and  not  evil  all  the  days  of  her  life. 
She  seeketh  wool  and  flax,  and  worketh  willingly  with 
her  hands.  She  is  like  the  merchants'  ships,  she  bring- 
eth  her  food  from  afar.  Her  husband  is  known  in  the 
gates,  when  he  sitteth  among  the  elders  of  the  land. 
She  maketh  fine  linen  and  selleth  it,  and  delivereth 
girdles  unto  the  merchants.  She  openeth  her  mouth 
with  wisdom,  and  in  her  tongue  is  the  law  of  kindness. 
Her  children  rise  up  and  call  her  blessed  ;  her  husband 
also,  and  he  praiseth  her.  Many  daughters  have  done 
virtuously,  but  thou  excellest  them  all."  That  picture 
does  not  need  to  be  labeled. 

Thus  we  said  in  1874.  Now  we  may  boldly  write 
under  the  picture,  not  because  they  who  knew  her  need 
it  but  for  the  benefit  of  strangers,  the  name  of  Emily 
G.  "Williston.  And  you  will  all  agree  with  me,  that  no 
language  could  describe  some  of  her  most  characteristic 
traits  more  exactly  than  these  words  of  the  old  Hebrew 
sage  and  seer. 
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Mrs.  Williston  was  born  June  5,  1797.  She  was  the 
daughter  of  Elnathan  Graves  of  Williamsburg,  a  re- 
spectable farmer  in  moderate  circumstances  but  rich  in 
the  favor  and  blessing  of  God  upon  himself  and  his 
family  of  seven  children.  Of  his  six  daughters  three 
married  ministers,  two  men  of  wealth  and  high  public 
position,  all  respectably  and  happily.  None  of  the  sis- 
ters are  now  living.  Her  only  brother  bears  the  name 
of  his  father,  and  has  long  been  well  and  widely  and 
honorably  known  as  Chairman  of  the  County  Commis- 
sioners of  Hampshire  County.  Born  in  a  day  when 
there  was  no  Smith  College  or  Mount  Holyoke  Semi- 
nary, and  brought  up  in  a  place  where  there  was  no 
academy  or  high  school,  her  school  education  was 
obtained  entirely  at  home  in  the  common  schools  of 
.Williamsburg.  But  she  educated  herself  as  she  went 
along,  studying  arithmetic  after  she  was  married  that 
she  might  keep  her  husband's  books  and  accounts;  and 
English  grammar  that  her  language  might  be  worthy 
of  his  companionship  and  suited  to  their  sphere;  and 
Latin  that  she  might  be  the  companion  and  helper  of 
her  children  when  they  began  this  study.  She  derived 
knowledge  and  culture  from  observation  and  society 
and  reading  and  reflection,  thus  making  herself  the 
accomplished  woman  and  true  lady  that  we  all  know 
she  was.     In  later  years  travel  in  foreign  lands  added 
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to  her  accomplishments,  and  many  a  published  volume 
has  in  it  less  of  good  sense,  correct  taste,  shrewd 
observation  and  just  discrimination  than  the  private 
journal  which  she  kept  during  their  European  tour 
in  1845. 

They  were  married  May  27,  1822.  He  was  then  not 
quite  27;  she  a  little  short  of  25.  I  need  not  speak  of 
the  three  years'  engagement  that  preceded,  or  the  four 
years'  struggle  with  poverty  which  followed;  of  their 
bridal  tour  to  the  foot  of  Mount  Tom,  of  the  plainness 
and  cheapness  of  their  wedding  outfit,  or  the  simplicity 
and  economy  that  marked  all  their  early  domestic 
arrangements.  I  need  not  tell  how  she  began  to  man- 
ufacture covered  buttons  with  her  own  hands,  and  he 
to  sell  them ;  how  he  opened  a  shop  or  store,  and  she 
was  his  book-keeper ;  how  they  prayed  over  and  planned 
together  every  step  of  advance  in  his  business  and  every 
accompanying  stage  in  the  expansion  of  their  charities ; 
and  how  they  thus  came  gradually  to  build  factories 
and  rear  churches,  and  found  schools  and  endow  col- 
leges, and  cherish  missions  and  encourage  and  support 
reformations  in  society  and  government,  in  the  church 
and  the  state;  for  all  this  is  generally  known  and  has 
become  part  of  the  history  of  the  church,  the  country 
and  the  world.  But  I  may  be  permitted  to  add  what 
is  not  so  generally  known,  that  in  all  these  enterprises 
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of  benevolence  and  reform  with  which  the  name  of  Mr. 
Williston  is  associated,  Mrs.  Williston  was  preeminently 
the  prompting  heart  and  very  often  the  gniding  mind, 
never  holding  him  back  but  ever  impelling  him  on  in 
his  most  liberal  gifts,  not  merely  following  but  lead- 
ing, so  far  as  it  was  becoming  to  her  sex,  and  always 
encouraging  him  in  his  most  advanced  views  and  most 
progressive  measures.  If  he  was  in  advance  of  his  age 
in  business,  in  education,  in  politics,  in  social  and  moral 
and  civil  reform,  she  was  always  fully  abreast,  if  not  in 
advance  of  him. 

At  the  same  time  if  he  was  ever  in  danger  of  going 
too  fast  or  too  far,  she  was  always  at  hand  to  put  on  the 
brake — always  ready  to  apply  the  lubricating  oil  if  he 
was  ever  in  danger  either  of  becoming  heated  or  being 
too  inflexible.  Tf  he  was  sometimes  swayed  by  feeling 
or  impulse,  she  was  always  guided  by  wisdom  and 
governed  by  principle.  If  he  ever  made  a  mistake  even 
in  his  business,  it  was  pretty  sure  to  be  because  he  had 
failed,  though  he  did  not  often  fail,  to  give  due  weight 
to  her  counsel.  Highly  progressive  and  at  the  same 
time  eminently  conservative,  her  speech  was  in  meek- 
ness of  wisdom,  and  her  influence  was  the  very  wisdom 
of  meekness  and  gentleness.  In  her  beyond  almost 
any  woman  that  I  ever  knew  the  three  ps,  patience, 
prudence  and  principle  were  incarnated. 
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Mrs.  Williston  was  naturally  domestic  in  all  her  tastes 
and  habits.  She  always  traveled  with  her  husband, 
because  he  never  would,  we  might  almost  say  never 
could  travel  without  her.  And  whether  at  home  or 
abroad,  with  eyes,  ears  and  lips,  with  head,  heart  and 
hand,  she  ministered  to  his  health  and  comfort,  she 
supplied  whatever  he  wanted  in  his  private  business,  or 
in  the  public  service.  But  she  lived  at  home  and  loved 
to  be  there.  She  adorned  society.  But  the  family  circle 
she  enriched,  informed,  inspired  and  blessed.  Her  early 
home  life  was  beset  with  difficulties,  trials,  afflictions. 
For  more  than  a  score  of  years  after  their  marriage  the 
young  couple  lived  in  the  old  parsonage  under  the  same 
roof  with  father  and  mother  Williston.  But  not  ajar  ever 
disturbed  the  perfect  harmony  of  the  two  families .  From 
the  winter  of  1828-9  when,  on  my  way  to  college,  I 
first  made  the  acquaintance  of  the  old  people  (if  I  may 
be  indulged  in  a  personal  allusion)  I  was  very  often  in 
their  house,  and  never  did  I  hear  from  their  lips  a  demi- 
semi-quaver  of  dissatisfaction  with  their  daughter-in- 
law,  but  often,  very  often,  undemonstrative  as  they 
were,  did  they  sing  her  praises. 

Early  bereaved  of  all  her  own  children,  she  adopted 
others  in  their  stead,  brought  them  up  just  as  faithfully, 
cared  for  them  just  as  tenderly,  loved  them,  at  first 
perhaps  from  a  sense  of  duty — but  at  length  just  as 
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spontaneously  and  heartily,  as  if  they  had  been  her  own 
flesh  and  blood,  and  taught  them  to  love  and  honor  her 
as  if  she  had  been  their  own  mother ;  while  at  the  same 
time,  with  rare  unselfishness  and  true  wisdom,  she 
taugrht  them  ever  to  retain  and  cherish  an  affectionate 
remembrance  for  those  who  had  given  them  birth.  How 
well  she  brought  them  up,  how  wisely  she  educated 
them,  how  she  prayed  with  and  for  them,  and  taught 
them  with  her  own  lips,  and  formed  their  character  by 
her  own  bright  example,  and  how  constantly  and  power- 
fully they  have  felt  her  influence,  and  how  tenderly  they 
mourn  her  death,  I  may  not  say  in  this  presence.  Her 
children  arise  up  and  call  her  blessed;  her  husband  also 
and  he  praiseth  her. 

Mrs.  Willis  ton  could  appreciate  and  enjoy  wit  and 
humor;  but  she  rarely  uttered  a  joke.  Satire  and  sar- 
casm were  still  farther  from  her  tongue.  She  was  too 
kindly  and  Christian  to  be  sarcastic,  too  serious  and 
earnest  to  be  facetious.  For  mere  amusement  and 
merrymaking  she  had  neither  time  nor  taste.  With  her 
life  was  real,  life  was  earnest — nay,  more,  it  was  solemn. 
But  it  was  not  gloomy  or  sad.  ,  She  made  even  the 
Puritan  Sabbath  which  she  so  hallowed  and  reverenced 
cheerful  and  happy  for  her  children,  and  every  day  of 
the  week  a  joy  and  a  blessing  to  all  around  her. 

Beginning  her  Christian  life  in  early  youth  at  Wil- 
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liamsburgr,  she  was  a  member  of  the  church  of  Christ 
there  and  in  Easthampton  more  than  three-score  years; 
and  during  all  these  years  all  who  knew  her  will  say, 
she  adorned  the  doctrine  of  God  her  Savior  in  all  things. 
And  the  most  remarkable  aspect  of  her  Christian  char- 
acter, in  the  view  of  all  who  knew  her,  was  its  consist- 
ency, or  rather  its  symmetry  and  completeness.  They 
saw  in  her  a  rare  union  and  proportion  of  devotion  and 
action,  of  principle  and  practice,  of  knowledge  and 
obedience,  of  faith  and  works,  of  piety  and  prayer  to 
God,  and  love  and  charity  towards  men.  Her  good 
works  were  rooted  and  grounded  in  faith,  and  her  faith 
blossomed  and  bore  fruit  at  all  seasons  in  all  manner  of 
good  works.  Her  love  to  man  was  hallowed  and  exalted 
by  supreme  love  to  God,  and  her  love  to  God  flowed 
out  in  streams  of  love  and  charity  to  men.  The  piety 
that  was  so  carefully  nurtured  and  fed  by  the  word  of 
God  and  other  devotional  reading,  by  meditation  and 
prayer  in  the  closet  every  morning,  manifested  itself  in 
the  wisdom  and  faithfulness  with  which  she  performed 
every  duty  through  all  the  hours  of  the  day.  The  fire 
which  was  kindled  at  the  altar  on  the  Sabbath  and  in 
the  sanctuary  burned  with  a  steady  flame  through  all 
the  days  of  the  week,  illumining  all  that  was  dark, 
warming,  purifying  and  refining  all  that  was  coarse  and 
cold  and  dead  in  the  common  affairs  of  every-day  life. 
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Few  have  felt  a  deeper  interest  in  the  church  and  the 
cause  of  Christian  education;  few  have  prayed  more 
earnestly,  given  more  freely,  or  labored  more  faithfully 
for  objects  of  Christian  benevolence  and  the  salvation 
of  a  perishing  world ;  and  yet  it  was  in  the  ordering  of 
her  household,  in  the  education  of  her  children,  in  being 
a  help-meet  to  her  husband,  in  carrying  Christian  prin- 
ciple into  all  the  economies  of  a  healthy  and  happy 
home  and  performing  in  a  Christian  spirit  all  the  duties 
of  common  every-day  life — it  was  in  these  especially 
that  she  let  her  light  shine.  Her  religion  was  not  only 
the  atmosphere  in  which  she  lived  and  moved;  it  was 
her  daily  life  and  her  very  being.  It  was  not  merely 
her  every-day  apparel,  still  less  was  it  a  mere  Sunday 
dress;  it  was  her  very  self,  her  whole  spirit  and  soul 
and  body  sanctified  and  consecrated  to  the  service  of 
her  Maker,  Redeemer  and  Sanctifier.  If  she  had  been 
asked  to  what  she  was  indebted  for  her  character, 
usefulness  and  happiness,  she  would  doubtless  have 
answered,  that  she  owed  all  that  she  had  and  all  that 
she  was  to  the  religion  of  Christ;  in  other  words,  and 
those  the  words  of  the  Apostle,  she  would  have  said: 
By  the  grace  of  God  I  am  what  I  am. 

The  same  humility  and  faith,  the  same  unshaken  hope 
and  trust,  the  same  serene  and  tranquil  joy  which  were 
characteristic  of  her  life  abode  with  her  to  the  last.    As 
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she  drew  near  her  end,  she  had  no  fears,  no  conflicts, 
no  anxieties;  she  said,  she  could  not  be  anxious,  she 
could  not  fear,  she  could  only  trust.  She  had  nothing 
to  do;  her  work  was  all  done — done  not  so  much  by 
her,  as  in  her  and  for  her;  and  she  could  only  trust. 
And  the  perfect  peace  which  was  the  result  of  that 
simple  trust,  was  as  surprising  to  herself  as  it  was 
delightful  to  all  around  her.  No  transports,  no  ecstasy, 
no  exultation,  but  simple  trust  and  perfect  peace!  these 
words  were  often  on  her  lips.  Only  trusting  and  wait- 
ing. Loving  family  and  friends  and  home  and  country, 
and  so  willing  to  remain  while  God  appoints;  but 
choosing  rather  to  depart  to  the  better  home  and  the 
better  country  and  the  more  and  better  friends  on  the 
other  side.  Thus  she  experienced  the  fulfilment  of  the 
promise:  "  Thou  wilt  keep  him  in  perfect  peace  whose 
mind  is  stayed  on  thee;  because  he  trusteth  in  thee." 
"Mark  the  perfect , man,  and  behold  the  upright;  for 
the  end  of  that  man  is  peace." 

So  fades  a  summer  cloud  away ; 

So  sinks  the  gale  when  storms  are  o'er ; 
So  gently  shuts  the  eye  of  day  ; 

So  dies  the  wave  along  the  shore. 

Who  does  not  feel  that  such  a  death  is  not  only  the 
fit  consummation  and  coronation  of  such  a  life,  but  the 
beginning  of  a  higher  and  better  life  that  shall  never 
end,  whose  peace  shall  always  be  as  a  river  and  whose 
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righteousness  as  the  waves  of  the  sea.  And  who  of 
us  as  we  follow  such  a  friend  to  the  grave  can  help 
offering  the  prayer:  so  let  me  live  the  life  of  the  right- 
eous; so  let  me  also  die  his  death,  and  let  my  last  end 
be  like  his. 

Thus  far  and  thus  had  I  written  in  July,  1878,  when 
Mrs.  Williston's  life  was  despaired  of,  and  at  her  request 
and  the  request  of  the  family  I  prepared  for  the  burial 
services  the  address  which  I  have  now  chosen,  perhaps 
I  should  say  ventured  to  give  you  nearly  verbatim, 
almost  exactly  as  I  then  wrote  it.  Thus  did  we  see  her 
going  down  into  the  dark  valley  which  to  her  was  not 
dark  but  all  mildly  and  sweetly  luminous  with  the  light 
of  her  Savior's  countenance,  already  as  it  seemed  pass- 
ing over  the  river,  to  her  a  mere  rivulet,  which  she 
could  cross  at  a  single  step  without  wetting  so  much  as 
the  soles  of  her  feet  in  the  chilling  stream;  when,  as 
much  to  her  surprise  as  that  of  her  friends,  she  was 
called  back  to  live  as  it  were  another  life  of  almost 
seven  years,  a  perfect  number  you  know;  I  will  not  say 
a  perfect  life — she  would  have  forbidden  me  to  say.  any- 
thing of  the  kind — but  I  will  say  a  more  beautiful  life 
than  that  which  she  had  already  lived  for  more  than  the 
four-score  years  which  are  usually  regarded  as  the 
extreme  limit  of  our  earthly  pilgrimage.  More  beauti- 
ful, I  say,  for  it  had  in  it  less  of  the  flesh  and  more  of 
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the  spirit,  less  of  this  world  and  more  of  the  next,  less 
of  self  and  more  of  Christ  and  God,  less  of  action  and 
acquisition  but  more  of  holy  contemplation  and  benev- 
olent distribution,  less  of  worldly  pleasure  but  more  of 
the  joy  of  her  Lord — in  a  word,  it  had  less  of  earth  in 
it  than  heaven.  Indeed  she  seemed  to  live  quite  on  the 
vero-e  of  heaven — in  that  land  of  Beulah  to  which  she 
was  brought  in  her  sickness — on  earth  but  not  of  it,  in 
the  world  but  above  it,  with  her  love  for  home  and  family 
and  friends  not  extinguished  or  at  all  diminished  but 
purified,  exalted  and  transfigured  by  the  love  of  Christ, 
with  her  old  interest  in  neighbors  and  acquaintance  and 
church  and  town  and  country  and  mankind,  and  all 
-that  is  beautiful  and  good  in  this  our  earthly  life,  not 
impaired,  not  even  weakened,  but  rather  strengthened, 
and  expanded,  and  hallowed  by  the  nearness,  by  the 
almost  visible  presence  of  the  better  and  more  beautiful 
and  more  blessed  life  which  was  just  before  her.  The 
appetites  quieted,  the  passions  hushed,  the  world  con- 
quered, sin  vanquished,  the  mind  tranquil,  the  conscience 
peaceful,  the  heart  satisfied;  sympathizing  with  relatives 
and  friends  and  enjoying  their  society  more  than  ever 
before,  but  rejoicing  also  and  chiefly  in  daily  and  hourly 
communion  with  more  and  better  friends  above,  inter- 
ested in  home  and  country  and  all  that  concerns  the 
cause  of  humanity  and  the  church  on  earth,  but  looking 
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forward  with  lively  faith  and  hope  and  unutterable  joy 
to  a  better  country  and  a  heavenly  home,  to  an  innum- 
erable company  of  angels,  to  the  general  assembly  and 
church  of  the  first-born,  and  to  the  spirits  of  the  just 
made  perfect  in  heaven;  meek  and  gentle  as  a  lamb, 
humble  and  joyful  as  a  little  child,  but  conversing  of 
things  heavenly  and  divine  like  one  who  has  long  been 
familiar  with  them  and  knows  them  all  by  her  own 
blessed  experience;  walking  and  talking  with  God  like 
Israel  the  prince  of  God  or  like  Abraham  his  friend,  or 
like  that  other  patriarch  who  walked  with  God  and  was 
not,  for  God  took  him — did  I  not  justly  characterize 
such  a  life  as  beautiful?  And  am  I  not  right  when  I 
add  my  conviction  that  she  was  permitted  to  come  back, 
or  perhaps  I  should  say  to  stop  and  stay  with  us  through 
these  seven  years,  in  order  to  show  us  that  a  life  which 
before  seemed  so  fully  rounded  out  might  be  made  yet 
more  perfect  and  complete;  to  show  us  especially  the 
beauty  of  a  quiet,  tranquil,  unselfish,  unambitious,  un- 
worldly life,  to  teach  us  how  lovely,  how  useful  and 
how  happy  old  age  may  be  which  is  usually  regarded 
with  so  much  pity  and  so  much  dread;  to  demonstrate 
how  honored  and  beloved  as  well  as  useful  and  happy 
a  woman  can  be  who  has  lived  almost  to  the  age  of 
ninety,  and  during  eleven  of  those  years  has  been  a 
widow — so  different  from  the  woe  which  we  all  associate 
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with  the  very  word  widow  and  the  scoffing  and  sarcasm 
with  which  the  world  too  often  speaks  of  women  of 
advanced  age;  last,  not  least,  to  teach  ns  how  little 
death  is  to  be  feared,  nay,  how  much  it  is  to  be  wel- 
comed and  coveted  by  the  believer  in  Jesus.  When 
Mrs.  Williston  was  asked  shortly  before  her  death, 
whether  she  would  rather  go  or  stay,  Oh,  she  said, 
I  would  infinitely  rather  go,  provided  only  it  be  the 
will  of  God.  "  Precious  in  the  sight  of  the  Lord  is  the 
death  of  his  saints.  The  righteous  shall  flourish  like 
the  palm  tree  ;  they  shall  grow  like  a  cedar  in  Lebanon. 
They  that  be  planted  in  the  house  of  the  Lord  shall 
flourish  in  the  courts  of  our  God.  They  shall  still  hear 
fruit  in  old  age"  like  the  famous  vine  in  Hampton 
Court  which  after  centuries  of  growth  and  productive- 
ness is  still  fat  and  flourishing,  still  bears  an  abundance 
of  delicious  fruit. 

No  part  of  Mrs.  Williston' s  long  and  useful  life  was 
more  fruitful  than  those  eleven  years  in  which  she  sur- 
vived her  husband.  Love,  joy,  peace,  long  suffering, 
gentleness,  goodness,  faith,  meekness,  temperance — all 
these  fruits  of  the  Spirit,  as  they  *are  catalogued  by  the 
Apostle  Paul,  and  just  these,  are  the  graces  which  were 
remarked  in  her.  They  adorned  her  whole  life.  But 
no  one  who  visited  her  even  occasionally  in  those  later 
years  could  fail  to  observe  how  they  had  grown;  how 
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much  riper,  richer,  mellower  and  sweeter  they  now 
were,  and  how  much  more  abundant;  while  those  who 
lived  with  her  and  saw  her  from  day  to  day  could  not 
but  feel  that  she  became  every  day  more  and  more  the 
impersonation  of  them. 

But  these  later  years  were  especially  fruitful  in  divers 
charities  and  every  variety  of  good  works.  Doing  good 
now  became  more  than  ever  a  business  and  a  study. 
Released  by  the  death  of  Mr.  Williston  from  that  care 
for  his  health  and  comfort,  and  assistance  in  his  busi- 
ness, which  had  occupied  so  much  of  her  time,  she  now 
had  just  so  much  more  time  for  ministering  to  the  bodily 
and  spiritual  necessities  of  others.  Unable  now  to 
consult  with  him  about  means  and  methods  of  doing 
good,  she  felt  it  her  duty  and  her  privilege  to  give  more 
thought  and  prayer  herself  to  these  vital  questions. 
As  her  income  was  now  reduced  it  was  a  great  and 
anxious  question  whether  she  could  not  make  less  money 
accomplish  more  good.  Notwithstanding  the  reduction 
of  her  means  she  continued  without  diminution  his 
regular  contributions  for  foreign  and  home  missions 
and  all  the  great  objects  of  Christian  benevolence.  She 
enlarged  the  foundations  of  Williston  Seminary  by  giv- 
ing to  it  her  fine  house  and  ample  and  beautiful  grounds. 
She  left  a  bequest  for  Mount  Holyoke  Seminary  of  which 
Mr.  Williston  was  one  of  the  earliest  trustees.     West- 
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era  colleges  and  mission  schools  and  colleges  in  distant 
lands  shared  in  her  beneficence.  The  library  building 
in  Easthampton  and  the  chapel  of  the  Payson  church 
are  monuments  of  her  high  regard  at  once  for  education 
and  religion.  Indeed  it  were  difficult  to  name  any  effort 
for  the  benefit  of  the  church  or  town  in  which  she  did 
not  take  a  leading  part.  It  is  sometimes  said  of  a  truly 
large-hearted  and  benevolent  man  that  his  charity  began 
at  home  but  it  did  not  stay  at  home.  Mrs.  Williston's 
charity  began  abroad  I  believe — at  least  it  was  her 
interest  in  missions  that  started  the  button  works — but 
it  did  not  stay  abroad;  it  flowed  back  to  its  source,  till 
it  had  enlarged,  enriched  and  beautified  everything  in 
the  place  of  her  residence. 

While  she  was  thus  doing,  not  less  certainly  in  pro- 
portion to  her  means,  for  great  educational,  Christian 
and  public  enterprises,  she  did  more  for  the  poor,  the 
sick  and  the  suffering,  for  needy  relatives  and  friends, 
in  various  forms  of  individual  and  private  charity.  She 
sowed  beside  all  waters,  not  broadcast,  not  indiscrimi- 
nately, but  with  open  eye,  and  prayerful  heart,  and 
careful  hand,  where,  to  the  best  of  her  knowledge,  it 
was  most  needed  and  promised  to  do  the  most  good. 
So  she  did  what  she  could  as  truly,  as  emphatically  as 
the  woman  whom  our  Lord  so  highly  commended  when 
she  cast  her  two  mites  into  the  treasury,  though  in  very 
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different  circumstances,  and  in  a  very  different  way. 
The  poor  widow  did  what  she  could,  and  the  Lord 
commended  her,  though  it  was  very  little.  Mrs.  Wil- 
liston  did  what  she  could — made  the  most  of  all  the 
means  and  all  the  opportunities  which  God  gave  her, 
and  it  was  very  much.  And  we  are  not  sure  but  he 
who  knows  all  the  temptations  and  toils  and  trials  of 
the  rich,  who  do  what  they  can,  looks  with  quite  as 
much  complacency,  perhaps  with  more  pity  and  anxiety 
upon  them  than  upon  the  poor,  who  do  what  they  can. 

But  the  crowning  beauty  and  glory  of  all  this  benefi- 
cence in  Mrs.  Williston  was  the  rare  modesty,  the 
Christian  humility,  the  entire  want  of  self-consciousness 
with  which  she  did  it.  She  was  as  unconscious  of  hav- 
ing done  anything  remarkable,  anything  great  or  good, 
as  the  poor  widow  whose  two  mites  were  all  that  she 
had;  and  this  unconsciousness  was  the  rare  consummate 
flower  of  her  womanly  and  Christian  character  and  life. 

Nor  should  we  fail  to  notice  in  this  connection  those 
old-fashioned  but  now  we  fear  ^mfashionable  virtues, 
industry  and  economy,  which  always  went  hand  in  hand 
with  her  charity,  the  charity  being  the  chief  end  which 
sanctified  and  hallowed  the  industry  and  economy,  and 
the  industry  and  economy  being  the  wise  and  suitable 
means  which  gave  an  additional  value  to  the  charity  in 
proportion  not  only  to  the  gift  but  to  the  brain- work 
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and  hand- work  by  which,  from  beginning  to  end  of  her 
long  and  laborious  life,  it  was  wrought  out.  She  never 
toasted  time,  talents  or  property,  but  always  carefully 
gathered  up  the  fragments  which  remained  that  nothing 
be  lost,  like  him  who  fed  thousands  of  men,  women  and 
children  with  five  loaves  and  two  fishes  and  then  gath- 
ered up  many  times  more  than  he  had  set  before  them 
at  the  first.  She  was  never  willing  to  be  idle ;  head, 
heart  and  hands,  if  possible,  were  all  constantly  occupied 
with  some  useful  work;  and  such  industry  and  such 
economy  were  the  fountain-head  at  once  of  their  pros- 
perity and  their  usefulness.  And,  as  a  sign  and  symbol 
of  this,  in  every  factory  and  workshop  which  Mr. 
Williston  ever  owned,  in  every  school  or  college  which 
he  or  she  ever  endowed,  in  every  library,  church  or 
chapel  that  they  ever  built,  there  might  well  be  hung 
in  a  conspicuous  place  a  portrait  of  Mrs.  Williston  in 
the  prime  beauty  and  vigor  of  her  married  life,  with 
needle  and  thread  in  hand  and  the'  materials  all  around 
her,  covering  with  her  own  hand  "  lasting  buttons." 
And  to  this  picture  her  friends  and  family  connections, 
who  have  known  her  in  her  later  years,  would  wish  to 
add  another  representing  Mrs.  Williston  as  she  was  in 
the  serene  and  saintly  beauty  of  almost  four-score  years 
and  ten,  with  her  needle-work  still  in  hand  embroider- 
ing pieces  which  were  at  once  works  of  art  and  souve- 
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nirs  of  friendship  and  affection.  For  Mrs.  Williston's 
economy  did  not  forbid  the  gratification  of  her  tastes, 
nor  did  her  charity  supersede  kind  remembrances  to 
friends  and  relatives.  She  honored  the  memory  of  her 
husband  by  keeping  up  his  green-house  as  well  as  by 
continuing  his  charities.  She  cherished  the  homestead 
and  cultivated  the  grounds,  as  became  her  station.  No 
far  off  Borrioboola-Gha  prevented  her  seeing,  feeling  and 
supplying  the  wants  of  her  poor  and  suffering  neighbors, 
or  ministering  to  the  comfort  and  happiness  of  those 
who  were  near  and  dear  to  her  own  heart;  and  Dickens 
never  would  have  satirized  the  missionary  spirit  as  he 
did,  if  he  had  seen  it  manifested  only  in  the  forms  in 
which  it  was  exhibited  by  her.  Some  persons  seem 
born  or  bound  to  make  religion  ugly  or  repulsive;  she 
seemed  born  and  bound  to  make  it  beautiful  and  attrac- 
tive. There  are  some  women,  and  more  men,  whom 
you  can  never  see  without  feeling  how  awful  goodness 
is;  none  left  the  presence  of  Mrs.  Williston  without 
inwardly  exclaiming,  how  gentle,  how  winning,  how 
true  and  beautiful  and  good!  rr  What  one  woman  can 
do  "  was  the  heading  of  an  editorial  in  the  Springfield 
Republican  which  announced  Mrs.  Williston's  death. 
We  are  quite  sure  that  such  a  thought  never  entered 
her  own  mind.  She  never  felt  that  she  was  doing  any- 
thing great  or  even  anything  good.     She  had  simply 
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tried  to  do  her  dutv,  and  still  felt  that  she  was  an 
unprofitable  servant.  Not  to  me,  not  to  me,  but  to  thy 
name  give  glory  was  the  language  of  her  inmost  soul. 
But  that  editorial  voiced  the  public  sentiment.  It 
expressed  the  thought  that  was  uppermost  in  the  minds 
and  hearts  of  all  who  were  acquainted  with  the  life  that 
had  just  come  to  a  close.  But  the  truth  which  it  chiefly 
concerns  us  to  remember  is  this:  that  what  Mrs.  Willis- 
ton  did  was  simply  the  result,  with  God's  blessing,  of 
what  she  was.  Great  simplicity,  entire  sincerity,  abso- 
lute truthfulness,  unswerving  integrity,  uncommon  com- 
mon sense,  excellent  taste,  unerring  judgment,  entire 
self-control  and  a  perfect  balance  of  all  her  faculties — 
the  same  qualities  in  kind,  and  rare  in  their  measure, 
which  made  Washington  great — these  were  the  main 
staple  of  her  character;  these  were  the  secret  of  her 
power.  And  these  were  so  governed  by  moral  and 
Christian  principle,  so  penetrated  by  the  faith  and  hope 
and  love  of  Christ,  that  it  was  not  she'  who  lived  but  Christ 
lived  in  her;  these  in  her  later  years  were  so  softened 
and  sweetened  by  a  loving  heart  and  a  deep  Christian  ex- 
perience that,  I  will  not  say,  saintliness,  but  a  sanctified 
womanliness  seemed  to  be  impersonated  in  her  character 
and  life.  She  was  always  and  every  where  a  woman. 
She  had  no  ambition  or  desire  to  be  anything  else. 
Other  women  might  complain  of  their  wrongs  and  clamor 
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for  their  rights.  But  she  had  no  wrongs  to  complain 
of;  she  had  all  the  rights  and  privileges  that  she  desired. 
Others  might  agitate  for  the  right  of  suffrage/  declaim 
on  the  platform,  or  act  on  the  stage.  She  had  neither 
aspiration  nor  capacity  for  anything  of  the  sort.  She 
did  not  censure  or  condemn  those  of  her  sex  who  differed 
from  her.  It  was  not  in  her  nature  to  criticise;  it  was 
not  her  office  to  sit  in  judgment.  Some  women  might 
be  called  to  prophesy  and  to  rule,  like  the  prophetesses 
of  old  and  the  queens  of  modern  times.  But  her 
woman's  intuitions  made  her  more  than  a  prophetess; 
her  influence  as  a  woman  made  her  more  than  a  queen. 
Persuasion  was  her  scepter,  and  her  throne  was  love. 
She  aspired  only  to  act  well  her  part,  only  to  fill  and 
adorn  her  sphere.  The  crowning  excellence  of  Mrs. 
Williston's  character  and  life,  like  that  of  every  good 
and  true  woman,  was  her  piety.  She  made  confession 
of  her  faith  and  became  a  member  of  the  church  of 
Christ  in  her  native  place  when  she  was  eighteen  years 
of  age.  Of  her  inward  religious  experiences  at  this 
time  I  know  nothing.  But  I  do  know  that  from  that 
day  to  the  day  of  her  death  Christian  principle  shaped, 
controlled  and  governed  her  whole  life,  and  her  path 
was  like  the  shining  light  that  shineth  more  and  more 
unto  the  perfect  day.  There  is  evidence,  I  am  told, 
that,  some  twenty  years  later,  in  the  midst  of  the  cares 
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and  burdens  of  this  life  and  under  the  pressure  of  special 
religious  duties  and  responsibilities,  she  had  a  view — a 
vision  it  might  well  be  called — of  the  future  state  both 
of  the  righteous  and  the  wicked  just  as  real  as  if  she 
had  seen  it  with  her  bodily  eyes,  and  so  vivid  that  like 
Paul,  she  could  hardly  tell  whether  she  was  in  the  body 
or  out  of  the  body,  a  view  which  doubtless  gave  more 
reality  to  spiritual  and  eternal  things  and  increased 
earnestness  to  her  prayers  and  efforts  for  the  salvation 
of  perishing  men.  But  she  rarely,  if  ever,  spoke  of  it, 
and  it  is  of  interest  chiefly  as  showing  the  breadth  and 
depth,  the  variety  and  richness  of  a  Christian  character 
which,  after  such  an  experience,  an  experience  like  that 
of  Edwards  and  Brainerd  and  Mrs.  Edwards  and  others 
of  that  day,  was  apparently  so  calm,  so  unimpassioned, 
so  unemotional,  so  characteristically  a  religion,  not  of 
the  feelings,  but  of  principle  and  of  e very-day  life. 
With  her  the  fear  of  the  Lord  was  the  beginning  of 
wisdom.  Her  religion  had  in  it  1nore  of  worship  and 
reverence  than  that  of  most  Christians  nowadays.  She 
hallowed  the  name  of  God,  honored  his  law  and  trem- 
bled at  his  word.  The  law  is  holy ;  the  commandment 
is  holy  and  just  and  good;  holy  and  reverend  is  his 
name;  thus  she  spoke,  and  thus  she  felt  in  the  lowest 
depths  of  her  soul.  She  honored  the  Sabbath  as  the 
Lord's  day,  the  sanctuary  as  his  house,  the  bible  as  his 
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word.  The  bible  was  the  standard  of  her  faith  and  her 
rule  of  duty,  not  because  she  had  proved  it  to  be  of  di- 
vine origin  and  authority  but  because  she  had  found  it 
full  of  inspiration,  comfort  and  spiritual  strength  to  her 
own  soul.  Her  own  heart,  her  own  home,  her  daily 
bread,  her  daily  and  hourly  life  were  all  sanctified  by 
the  word  of  God  and  prayer.  Hence  she  was  not 
troubled  with  skeptical  doubts  about  the  bible  or 
Christianity.  Her  only  doubt  was  in  respect  to  her 
personal  interest  in  the  great  salvation,  and  in  regard 
to  that  she  often  said,  she  could  only  trust.  As  in  her 
former  sickness,  so  in  her  last  days  and  hours,  simple 
trust  and  perfect  peace  were  often  on  her  lips ;  always 
in  her  heart.  Love,  joy,  peace,  these  were  the  air  she 
breathed — these  the  atmosphere  by  which  all  who  came 
into  her  presence  felt  that  she  was  surrounded.  The 
chamber  in  which  she  met  her  end  was  indeed  "  privi- 
leged beyond  the  common  walks  of  life,  quite  on  the 
verge  of  heaven."  Her  treasure  was  in  heaven,  her 
heart  was  there,  her  conversation  was  there.  When 
asked  if  she  had  great  comfort,  she  answered,  "  Oh,  I 
have  great  joy .''  Often  she  would  say,  "How  easily  I 
am  being  let  down.  How  gently  I  am  going.  Isn't 
God  good?  How  sweet  heaven  will  be !"  When  flowers 
were  given  her  she  would  say,  "  Something  very  like 
these  flowers  must  be  in  heaven,  I  have  loved  them  so 
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much  here.1'  "  This  life  and  the  other  seem  like  one." 
"Almost  home."  "Forever  with  the  Lord."  Thus  she 
breathed  out  her  spirit — thus  she  languished  into  life ! 
Mrs.  Williston  was  a  rare  example  of  inflexible  firmness 
united  with  singular  gentleness  and  grace;  a  firmness, 
based  on  moral  and  Christian  principle,  which  nothing 
could  turn  aside  from  what  she  deemed  the  path  of  duty 
united  with  a  gentleness,  born  of  Christian  love,  which 
is  long-suffering  and  kind,  which  thinketh  no  evil  and 
seeketh  not  her  own,  which  beareth,  believeth,  hopeth, 
endureth  all  things.  The  lesson  of  her  life  cannot  be 
better  expressed  than  in  the  exhortation  which  the 
Apostle  Paul  addressed  to  the  Corinthians :  "  Therefore, 
my  beloved  brethren,  be  ye  steadfast,  unmoveable, 
always  abounding  in  the  work  of  the  Lord,  forasmuch 
as  ye  know  that  your  labor  is  not  in  vain  in  the  Lord." 
The  world  is  the  better  for  such  a  woman's  having  lived 
in  it.  And  every  one  of  us  ought  to  be  the  better 
because  she  has  lived  and  died  ariiong  us.  Her  family 
connections  and  friends,  the  church  of  which  she  was  a 
member,  the  community  in  which  she  lived,  the  business 
men  of  the  town  in  whose  Christian  character  and  life 
she  felt  so  deep  an  interest,  the  trustees,  teachers  and 
students  of  the  Seminary  of  which  she  was  jointly  the 
founder  and  individually  so  munificent  a  benefactor,  all 
who  knew  her  and  all  who  shared  in  her  varied  and 
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widespread  benefactions  owe  her  a  debt  which  can  be 
paid  only  by  honoring  her  memory,  imitating  her  virtues 
and  cherishing  the  institutions  and  the  objects  which 
lay  so  near  her  heart.  And  I  might  well  charge  them, 
and  myself  as  one  of  the  number,  that  for  her  sake  we 
be  true  to  ourselves,  faithful  to  our  trust  and  sacredly 
devoted  to  the  highest  and  best  ends.  But  I  seem  to 
hear  a  voice  from  heaven  gently  remonstrating  and 
pleading  with  us,  saying,  no,  not  for  my  sake,  nothing 
for  me,  but  all  for  the  sake  of  Him  who  hath  made  us 
all  that  we  are  and  given  us  all  that  we  have — unto  Him 
that  loved  us  and  washed  us  from  our  sins  in  his  own 
blood,  to  Him  be  glory  and  dominion  forever  and  ever. 
Amen. 


